
7 he biftory 

As v edged with a figh would riuein twaine, 
teaft HeSlor or my father fhould perceiue mee: 

I haue (as when the Sunne doth light a fcornc) 

Buried this figh in wrincle of a fmyle, 

Butforrow thauscouchtin feeminggladncfle, 

Is like that mirth fateturnes tofuddaiaefadnelfe. 

P<*»:Andhcr haire were not fome-what darket then Hi. 
lens, well go to , there were no more companfon betweene 
the women '. but for my part fhc is my kinfwoman , ' would 
not as they tearmeicpraifeher,but Iwouldfom-bodyhad 
heard her talke yeftcr-day as I did, I will not difpraileyour- 
/ fitter Calfandras wit,but- — — 

X Tray. "Oh Pandarus I tell thtePandarus, 

When 1 do tell thee there my hopes lie drown’d' 

Reply not in how many iadomes deepe, 

They lie indrench’d;! tell thee 1 am madder 
In C nfftds Souc ? thou anfwerft fire is faire, 

Powrdi in the open vlcer of my heart: 

Hdr eyes,her haire hercheekc,her gate,her voice* 

Handled in chy difcoui fc:0 that her hand 
In whofe comparison all whites are ynke 
Writing their owne reproch;to whofe fofr feifure. 

The cignets downs is harfB,and fpiiit of fence: 

Hard as the palme of plow-man ;this thou telfi me. 

As true thou telft me when I fay I loue her. 

But faying thus in deed ofoyleand balme, 

Thou foft in euerygafh that loue hath giuen mee 
The kbife that nr ade>'ic.\ 

p/?»: I.' fpeake no morethen truth. 

Troy. Thou dod not fpeake fo much. • . ;f ft y 

bee faire tis the better for her, and dree bee n » 

mends in herowne hands. . . 

Tm.Good Vondarus. how noviVandar/u. . 

iZi hauehad-my labcurfor my trauell , dlthoughtca 

of her;and ill thought of you , gon becwccneand e 
K r final 1 thanks for my labour. .7 

jrcy , What- aitthbiVangry V*»darusE what wi ^ 



cfTroylus and Crejfeida. 

B'Caufe fb e’s kin to me therefore fhce’s notfio fairs 
es Hd/en,and fhc were kin to me, fie would be as faire a Fri- 
day as Hilkn, is on Sunday, but v, hat I ? I care not and fhee 
vvcreablackeamore, tis all one to mee. 

Fro], Say 1 fhc is not faire? 

Pen. I do not care whetheryou do or no, fhe’s a foo’e to 
(lay behinde her father let her to the Greekes, and fo He tell 
het the next time I fee her for my part He meddle nor make 
nomoreith’matter. 

Troy. Pandarus. Van. Not I. 

Troy. S wcete P andarus. 

Van. Pray you fpeake no mere to mee I will leaue all as I 
found it and there an end. Exit. 

Sound alarum. 

Troy. Peace you vn gracious clamors, peace rude (bunds, 
Fooles on both fid ss, //<?//«/ mtift needes be faire. 

When with your bloud you daylie paint her thus,. 

Icannot fight vpon this argument: 

It is too daru’d a fubiedl formyfword, 

ButP andarus : O gods ! how do you plague me 
Icannot cotne to CreJJid but by P andar t 
And he’s as teachy to be wood to woe. 

As (heis ftubbome,chaft,againfi all fuite. 

Tell me a polio for thy Daphues loue 
What CreJJid is, what P<W<w,and wh at we: 
hr bed is India there’flie lies, a pearlo, , 
ictweene onr Ihum,and wherelhee reides 
..ec it be cald the wild and wandnng flood. 

Our lelfe the Merchant, and thisfaylingPW^rj . 

Our doubtfuJI hope, our conuoy arid our barkc. 
alarum Enter tEEneas. 

tr£ne. Hawn^v prince Troylus , wherefore not a field. 

-Tr<y. Becaufy not therc;this womans anfwer forts, 
forwomani&it is to befrom thence. 

Whar newes eas fxom the field to day? 

That P am is returned heme and hurt, 

J ray. By whom <sy£neoil 

Troylus byOUenelaus. 

A 3 Troy, 
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